THE SOLOMONS IN THE SEVENTIES

ITH a fresh fair breeze we bore away for San
Christoval, and soon left the Terra Australis of
Quiros far behind, an island which remains in as
savage a condition, and scarcely better known than
when the old navigator discovered it nearly two
hundred and seventy-years ago.
Our good fair wind kept with us, and at noon on
Sunday, August 31, we sighted Cape Surville, the
extreme eastern point of the island of San ChristovaL
But when we got within five miles of the land, the
strong trade-wind that had brought us thus far
failed us suddenly without any warning, and left us
.tossing in a troubled sea, without a breath of air.
Thus we lay till after sunset, when a breeze came
off the land, and we sailed on westwards down the
coast, and by daylight found ourselves off the en-
trance to Makira Bay, where I intended anchoring.
As the sun rose so the land-breeze, that had helped
us all night, became weaker, and finally failed us
altogether, when we were left becalmed for an hour
or so. This seems usual amongst these islands. The
large and lofty islands of this group interrupt the
regular oceanic trade-winds, and in their place give
one a sea-breeze during the day, a land-breejse dur-
ing the night Makira Bay was at once recognized
by the Solomon Island boy I had brought from Roto*
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